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possible accommodation for ladies at all; so that they will be literally houseless.
We walked about the new-built town, or rather its foundations. It will be very handsome. We went through the market or bazaar, crowded with people : stopped some time in a billiard-room, where some Russians were playing, and sat and took coffee in a room full of small Greek merchants. The dresses of the men are most picturesque ; the ' snowy camese,' spoken of by Byron, then an embroidered waistcoat, a plaited and frilled white petticoat to the shins, and a large greatcoat with the arms hanging down behind, the ' shaggy capote'; their faces and figures very fine ; evidently a mixture of races. The coffee was almost the best I ever tasted, and so refreshing I could fancy I had been drinking wine. We returned after a ramble of about an hour.
December 30.
I do not forget it is dear Harriett's birthday, and it is signalised by our passing Ithaca. I could not have believed that the view of these parts would have so enchanted me. When I was for hours within half a mile of Ithaca, as I was this morning, what did I not feel 1 Not from classical associations, but the thought that what I saw before me was the reality of what had been the earliest vision of my childhood. Ulysses and Argus, which I had known by heart, occupied the very isle I saw. It is a barren huge rock of limestone, apparently, a dull grey, poorly covered with brushwood, broken into roundish masses with deep ravines, on which, principally, cultivation had dared to experimentalise ; though the sides of the hill were also turned up. Olive-trees have made their appearance; the vines, being cut down in the winter, are invisible from the water. On a hill in the centre and narrowest part of the island is a height called the Tower of Ulysses. We could see through the glass parts of the Cyclopean ruins .which surmount it. Their make is far anterior to the historical period. Plomer calls the island ' dear and little.'l I gazed on it by the quarter of an hour together, being quite satisfied with the sight of the rock. I thought of Ham,2 and of all the various glimpses which memory barely retains, and which fly from me when I pursue them, of that earliest time of life when one seems almost to realise the remnants of a pre-existing
1 See Od-. ix. 27-37.    Of. vi. 208, xiv. 58.
3 Ham, near Biclimoncl, where some of Ms earliest years  were passed.       \
